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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


Frazer’s Magazine. July 1832. 
ABUSES IN CRIMINAL TRIALS. 





Tuts number contains the second of a series of articles 
entitled ‘The Schoolmaster’s experience in Newgate,’ 
which appears to us calculated to do much , and to 
be the more meritorious in that it takes up the cause of a 
class of persons upon whom the community in general are 
likely to turn their backs. object of the present 
is to point out the inj done to prisoners by the 
frorried manner in which a conducted at ~ Old 
Bailey, jand to show not only persons equal in guilt are, 
in el re unequally punished—but that persons 
are not unfrequently they sen ah of offences of which 
they are wholly innocent. writer is evidently well- 
informed on the subject to which he calls attention, and 
he details a variety of cases so strikingly illustrative of the 
evils as to leave t yer without excuse if they do 
not pvyacin. Bi - to — r “eee - 
remedy he s ts is a court of appeal, and he very just 
contrasts the facility with which a rehearing may be ob- 
tained in civil cases, where a few pounds is the question at 
issue, with the final decision in criminal ones, although the 


latter are tried before an i r t, and involve a man’s 
ife, erty. and consequent!) wit Bee pr iy, The notion 
an appeal to the Secretary of State is an effectual 
against eventual wrong, in cases where doubts of 
It may arise, subsequently to trial, is shewn to be fal- 
acious, owing to the imperfect means which most ee 
soners have of getting their cases fairly reconsidered. 
length of the article, and our own narrow limits, prevent 
us from entering as we could wish into a consideration of 
the writer’s facts and arguments, but we sball find room 
for one of his cases, which exhibits, in a remarkable man- 
ner, a variety of persons busily employed to remedy by 
devices the consequences of a first false step. 

* A baker, residing at Ealing, missed his watch, and was uo- 
able in any way to account for the loss of it. Two or three days 
subsequently a little boy, only five and a half years old, was 
seen in the road with it in his hand, shewing it to every one he 
met, saying, “ Look what I have got; I shall give it to my mo- 
ther.” An officer hearing of the circumstance, took the child and 
watch before the magistrate, who questioned him regarding his 

jon of it. The little fellow told him he had just before 
given another boy, whom he met on the common while at play, 
three marbles and two apples for it. The officer was sent with 
the child to the common to +eek the other boy, but he was not to 
be found, aad the child did not know bis name, for which he 
was committed to Newgate, to be placed atthe bar of the Old 
Bailey. Nothing could be more ludicrous than the appearance 
of this child in court. There was the clerk reading over the in- 
dictment to this little urchin, whose chin did not :each the bar, 
e mcludiug'with, “* vd a guilty or not guilty?” the judge, 
essaying an air of extraordinary gravity upon the occasion, shaking 
his Most porientously at the httle boy, because he would 
call out,** Not guilty, my lord.” 

* There was the minister of the , who had come up 'o town 
on the occasion, besides his mother and other friends, together 
with the governor, all engaged in persuading this little fellow to 

guilty. In vain did they ise his mother would take 
im home, and that he should have a tart, if he would pronounce 
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the word ** guilty,” without the addition of “not.” But “not 
guilty, my lord,” was all they could get from him. . The fact is, 
they were ashamed of the farce of trying such an infant, and had 
arranged for him to pronounce the word guilty, then to respite 
the judgement, and immediately send him home with his er 
But the boys with whom he had beén duriag his stay in prison, 
had so drilled him in what he was to say when he came before 
the judge, telling him, if he said ‘* guilty,” he would be hanged, 
that no pene could induce him to say otherwise. The acting 
of this farce concluded by a jury pronogncing him not guilty, 
after all the gravest heads in the court had concerted a record of 
guilty. 


We hope that the subject of this very excellent article, 
will meet with the attention it deserves, 





Monthly Repository, July, 1832. London. Fox. 
PARLIAMENTARY PLEDGES. 


Tus Magazine under its present Editor has become more 
interesting to the general readér. Instead of being 
occupied principally with subjects connected more of less 
with religious controversy, it now, without abating any- 
thing oot we Cemetednion to the cause of Us i, is 
agreeably diversified wit rs on literature and politics, 
written with ability, and with due regard to the circum. 
stances of the moment. The number before us contains 
a spirited article on Parliamentary Pledges, a notice of 
Lord Nugent’s Life of Hampden, the principal patt of 
Dr Southwood Smith’s Oration, delivered over thé fe- 
mains of the revered Jeremy Bentham, a second paper on 
Goethe, with illustrative translations, and several other 
articlés. We shall make an extract from the coneltision 
of the article on Parliamentary Pledges, that subject 
being one of immediate interest. The points insisted on 
are those on which Reformers generally agree : there are, 
however, some others, among which, the shortening of 
the duration of Parliaments is one of the most important, 
which ought not to be lost sight of. 


* If elected, will you exert yourself to obtain the prompt and 
total repeal of all taxes which tend to obstruct the diffusion of 
knowledge, especially those which affect the price of news- 
papers ? 

‘ Will Qs support all such reforms asshall render the adthinis- 
tration : the laws more simple, impartial, easy, cheap, and 
certain 

“ Will you oppose the continuance of the corm monopoly, and, 
in general, the renewal or enactment of any charter, tax, or 
other regulation, by which members of the community are 
debarred from the free direction of their capital, talents, or le- 
bour to any honest employment ? 

_* Will you uphold the right of individuals to support, exclu- 
sively, the religion which they approve ; and Cre gilt of Yoo 
nation over ecclesiastical property and institutions, to réndér 
them efficient for the promotion of national ins'ruction ? 

‘ Will you, at such times as shall be agreed meet your 
constituents to explain to them the. tanner - which you 
have discharged your parliamentary trust, and yaeate yourseat 
on ret a requisition signed by a wajbciy.at them for that 


purpose . 

“And now, Electors of Great Britaio, let every man, in his 
own particular sphere, be up and doing. Organize yourselves, 
if you be vot already organized. Find your man, if yoti have 
not already found him. Secure the victory, if it benot 


secured ; aind do not reckon upon that tod ‘hastily. twpae 
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show the world what a Reformed Patliament jis ; and make 
despots tremble and nations do reverence before the free choice 
of a free people. Show them such an assemblage of honest and 
able men, the master-spirits of the age, as has never yet been 
collected together, for a like purpose, at any time or in any 
country. If the first Reform Parliament be a failure; if it 
be filled with spendthrifts, dandies, and adventurers ; spouters 
of froth, and men whose brains are in their pockets; the soulless 
minions of aristocracy, the impudent nominees of peers, the 
practised hacks of office ; the timid slaves of circumstance ; if 
these, and such as these, are to be found in any number within 
the walls of Saint Stephens, then indeed, for the present genera- 
tion, all is over ; you will be eternally disgraced, and the cause 
of representative government aod human freedom and improve- 
ment will be thrown back throughout Europe. 1 will not 
believe it possible. You will avert so fearful a calamity. You 
will wisely use the powers you have so honourably acquired ; 
and, to use the expressive language of out poet and patriot 
Milton,. you will “not let England forget her precedence of 
teaching nations how to live.”’ 





LADY M.’S PONY PHAETON. 


No. VI. 
RADSTOCK COLLIERS, 


‘ It is a strange thing, that in sea voyages, where there is nothing to 
be seen but sky and sea, men should diaries ; but in land travel. 
wherein so much is te be obseryed, for the most part, they omit it: as 
if chance were fitter to be registered than observation, Let diaries, 
therefore, be brought into use.’—Lord Bacon. 


Tue only residence we see from the library windows, is 
the pretty white cottage of our nearest neighbour, Mr 
Meredith, a pleasant-tempered, intelligent, though some- 


what eccentric old bachelor, and always a welcome guest. 
I had been strolling with M. in the park, and was listen- 
ing with pleased acquiescence to a proposal that we should 
again take flight, when he was summoned to k toa 
tenant, and I continued my walk to meet Mr Meredith, 
whom I saw crossing the velvet sward towards me. After 
the usual interchange of civilities had passed, I said, 

‘ We are going to leave you alone with your Reliquie 
Diluviane again; we shall start this afternoon towards 
Worcester, with our omnipotent pony, as you style little 
Fanny.’ 

‘Ah, you ane ever on the wing—a pair of wandering 
albatrosses, or rather Noah’s doves (turtles?)—You “ find 
no rest for the soles of your feet,” replied the kind- 
hearted old man, similing and nodding his head, while his 
tithe of white. hairs fluttered in the playful breeze from 
under his green velvet cap, which always reminds me of 
old Sir Hugh Trautwangen’s, in La Motte Fouqué’s 
romance of the ‘ Magic Ring.’ 

* But,’ continued he, coming closer, and placing his 
hands deliberately behind him, ‘ when shall I persuade 
you to desist from the use of that silly term “afternoon ?” 
you find no mention of such a time in the received account 
of the creation: “ and the evening and the morning were 
the first day.” ’ 

I knew his little weaknesses,—those of some persons 
are more pleasing than the superiority of others; and I 
seldom fail when we meet to invite a skirmish, by throw- 
ing down my glove, which his politeness, and zeal for his 
favourite study—antiquity—urge him to pick up. 

* My good friend,’ said [, ‘you tell me sometimes you 
ate tired of the world,—that monstrous unnatural loco- 
motive bulk, without a heart,—end yet you obey one or 
two of its fashionable fiats, under the imposing cloak of 
philosophy, as devotedly as the most flippant of our 

emera.’ 

‘ How's this? What can mean my dear Lady M ?’ 

* That the word afternoon has long been obsolete in the 
world,—and is, therefore, entitled to Mr Meredith’s con- 





sideration, who loves not populous cities with their busy 
hum. I maintain that the word is a good word, and a 
useful word, in this secluded spot, where you and I areso 
unworldly, as occasionally to be dining before our brick- 
and-mortar acquaintances have awoke to their daily toil 
of pleasure. For instance: we intend to dine at one to- 
day; some would think I intended to say breakfast,— 
others luncheon; but I mean dine, in order to start at 
four this afternoon, that we may reach Radstock to-night. 
Would you have me say we shall leave home at four this 
morning (having dined), or at four this eventing (not hav- 
ing taken tea).’ 

I thought I had out-argued, but I had only out-talked, 
my neighbour; for jerking the gold tassel over from his 
left temple to the opposite side of his head, with an em- 
phatie ‘bah!’ he exclaimed, 

‘ Say neither; say ¢o-day at four o’clock !’ and with a 
merry chuckle, and friendly ‘ good bye,’ he turned home- 
wards. I watched his figure, as his morning gown floated 
across the park, glided into his white gate, and glanced 
among his shrubs; and I felt pleased that he had gained 
this little victory. I look hard as the words as I write 
them; but—yes it is true! 

The morning, which soon afterwards became unfavour- 
able for our excursion, towards noon regained its beauty ; 
the brilliant sun 

* Shook out his golden locks 
And strode apace throngh Heaven, 
Making all natare reel wi h joy.’ 


The sullen rain clouds, even, caught a tinge of radiance 
on their jagged edges,—tucked up their skirts, and went 
careering away before his merry face, leaving the unsullied 
sky to grace our starting. At four o’clock on that day, 
then, we left our Penates, and kind Mr Meredith, who at 
parting, put two works into the phaeton, ‘to amuse us,’ 
as he sail, ‘during the time we should be compelled to 
sojourn at the inns—those irksome, barren, spots in the 
creation ;’—barren of literature the good soul meant. He 
had selected ‘ Nounelles Recherches sur ? Endomose, et 
(Exomose, par M. Dutrochet, to solace the philosophic 
mind of M.; and for my less scientific self, Mr Bulwer’s 
startling novel of ‘ Paul Clifford.’ 

Although [ have not the pleasure of a personal acquaint- 
ance with this admirable writer, I was honored in my 
childhood by the notice of his learned grandfather, 
Richard Warburton Lytton, the friend and schoolfellow of 
the late Sir William Jones ; to whom, as a recond'te lin- 
guist, Mr L. was in no respect inferior. Other co-existent 
circumstances of my early life have escaped my memory ; 
but the recollection of that venerable man, Mr Lytton,— 
his beautifully shaped, and well developed, head ;—his 
playful and condescending manners with the ‘tiny ones,’ 
as he styled us ;—the alternate awe and familiarity with 
which he inspired my little wondering brain, as I pondered 
over the alinost impossible fact, that the learned man, who 
‘knew seven languages,’ could be capable of that hearty 
laughter which always attended an uproarious game of 
‘Judge Advocate,’ with us;—the becoming horror with 
which I used to listen to his ghost story of a ‘ Spinnin 
Jenny’ who haunted Nebworth Park ;—all this, and muc 
more, is indelibly impressed on my memory. Mr Bulwer’s 
fame has, therefore, naturally interested me; and as his 
powers have unfolded themselves, I have frequently 
thought of the pride and delight which his noble ancestor 
would have felt in the literary attainments, and fiberal 
mindedness of his descendant, had he lived to wittiess 
them. 

We beguiled the way with pleasing chat upon the com- 
parative merits of our author’s works, both agreeing, how- 
ever, that if Pelham be a gentleman, we nevet met with 
his prototype, and never desire to do so. 
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From that quintescence ofa dandy, Pelham, to Radstock 
colliers, is a long step,—but we must tuke it. I had been 
very desirous to see our western colliery, and expected 
to be much impressed with the appearance of the scenery 
in the vicinity of an exhaustless coal-mining district ; so 
away we went in quest of impression. 

A delay on the road, however, ‘caused our entrance into 
Radstock to be protracted until the moon, high in her 
career, lighted us down the steep black road, grimed with 
the coal cart dust of centuries. We had enquired nothing 
respecting the accommodations, and concluded they would 
suffice for our contented selves; so following the direc- 
tions given us, to the public house—styled, by courtesy, 
an inn—we groped our way to it, at a foot’s pace, ainong 
gloomy buildings, dingy shapes, dark masses, and black 
inhabitants. I should have joyed in the relief of a white 

' 


Having discovered our inn, we alighted to explore our 
probable resting-ploce for the night. I followed my ¢ob- 
ductress,—I!_ beliéve it was a woman, though not even her 
voice assisted the evidence of her attire,—along a narrow 
passage, and pasted the tap-room, whence sights, ud 
sounds, and smelts assailed my senses, ‘and brought the 
‘ rabble reat’ of Comus; tomy memory. 


* And here to every thirsty ? 
By sly inticement, gives i cup, 

w poison 
The visage quite transforms, of hia that dria s ; 
Aad the inglorious likeness of a beast 


Fixes instead, unmouldiog reasan’s mintage 
Chatacter'd in the face... 







‘ Whence night by ni 
He and his monstrous rout, are to bea w! (howl), 
Like stabled Wolves,’ Pe 
_, Oh! how weetchedl us I began to feel, when 
another door contiguous ‘ote conclave was 
pushed open, and I entered the da ing-room ; 
sca standing. 


: 
i 


room, for the ceiling was 
1 T was now a ied 
that we should be 
murdered, “Tis a great ge to be nervous; how 
much that would else be attributed to affectation, we hope 
to shuffle off on to our nerves! A true bill would have 
been found against my affectation, by a jury of colliers’ 
wives; and the cause of my nerves would have been ad- 
vocated by Lucy D——, Lady P——, ef id genus omne. 
Affected, or nervous, I was really was very much tervified, 
or fancied’1 was,—which produced the same results :— 
Tturned a despairing look on the questionable being,— 
the priestess of the approximate orgies,—who was now 
enacting the part of waiter, as she hoped subsequently to 
perform that of chambermaid ;—and telling her | should 
like to see my sleeping-room, she proceeded to usher me 
the way that I should go; and TI stumbled up the steep 
stairs after her, aided by the gleam of her attenuated can- 
die, which seemed as if it had been ‘dipt’ in a coal-pit ; 
and this pale torch continued to wave above us, as if we 
were rehearsing a German incantation scene. 

Whe siceping room! Could it be a sleeping room? Two 
dismal depressed looking bedsteads, resembling the tilt of 
a waggon were there ; and I think the furniture had been 
chosen with an eye to good keeping, in the gloomy tints 
of my picture. A close, musty, unclean smell in this 
apartment, made me turn instinctively to the window: 
—Alas! it had been made for show, one of the uses of a 
window they have still to learn at the ‘Merry Collier.’— 
Aefew gallons of pure air, like the spirit’s ‘ Huemony,’ 
— ebeen of ‘sovran use,’ against, ‘this mildew, 

I stood won ering at te miraculous lack of comfort 
inthis ‘two-bedded’ room, the drunken voices of that 
formideble assemb'y in the taphole; came thick and loud 
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upon my eat; and the apartment appeared ‘so alluringly 
sccesitile to the black vieaged revellers, that'my courage 
utterly failed me: I could not consent to pass the night 
there, and gladly heard, on my return to the shades 
below, that the accommodation of the stables assorted as 
ill with my companion’s ideas of comfort for Fan, as 
those of the house had with my own. ' 

Again therefore we started, exploring our way through 
innumerable cross roads to Farrmgdon Gurney, where I 
slept, secure from any further terrors of Radstock 
colliers. 

Poor fellows! T owe them a reparation, for having 
mistrusted their honesty; which as I ean ‘never pay to 
the individuals, | must concéde generally, by two or three 
kind wishes,—first, that they may have.no greater cause 
to mistrust the intentions of the higher orders towards 
their rights, than the patricians have to fear them ;— 
second, that their estate were raised in the scale of 
humanity ;—third, that by the handle of each mug of 
cider at the ‘ Merry Collier,’ could’be found every week 
a Halfpenny and Penny Magazine, with ability and incli- 
nation among the quaffers, to read and es cheap 
and nourishing mental food. Of their ‘Iedare ‘say 
nothing; they have a far abler advocate ‘in M. L. G., 
the accomplished and kind-hearted author of ‘ Woman's 
Leve,’ the ‘ Manufacturer’s Wife,’ &c. &c. 


THE VIOLIN—LITTLE COOPER. 


Tuis little fellow has so pleased us (and a very. full house 
of Waylett’s, in the Strand), that we cannot.avoid sayi 
a few words, a-pro-pos, of the talent he displays, whic 
very superior to the generality of boys of his.age, who we 
> now and then, either from our own infant 
music, or like the little Burke’s and Collins’s, ‘ heaven 
directed;;’ but Cooper is not only a clever boy, but has 
had the advantage of an excellent master in Spagnioletti, 
and happily they reflect great credit on each other. Little 
Cooper’s execution of one of Maseyder’s concertos, on 
Monday, was not only delightfully correct, but spiritedly 
performed ; we particularly remarked his ranting stoccato 
on the down bow, and the neatness of the prestissineo and 
final variation. We hear with pleasure, that he 
gives a concert at Mr Owen’s Philanthropic ball rooms, 
down the New Road, near Gray’s Inn Lane; and would 
beg all those who take a pleasure in sweet sounds, and in 
encouraging our own native talent on that. Prince of 
Instruments, the Violin, to go and hear him, Had we 
room, we shou!d launch into the merits of this joy-stirring, 
this soul-stirring instrument; nor need we wait for the 
astonishing powers of a Paganini, to understand how far 
it is superior to any other, whether to create pure strains 
of terderness, sombre and terrific expression, or thie 
dancing electricity, it must ever impart, even in the hands 
of the moderately expert. This peculiar quality is in no 
other machine that was ever a and seems, 
familiar as we are with this tiny body of a. mighty 
sounl and soul—to be, as it were, a kind of mystery | 
For instance, we dance to nothing with half the - life 
and pleasure! Wind instrument bands, cannot gives the 
soul an expression of the great composers either with the 
requisite force or the delicate finish and dying diminuendo 
and swelling crescendos that are drawn from the stringed 
ones. The organ itself, at our great festivals, is rendered 
subservient to those heavenly peals that fill our cathedrals, 
and do indeed transport us to an exstatic elysium! All 
this is the ‘ fiddle,’ at once despised and worshipped ! But 
as we advance in Civilization, we do more justice to'what is 
really excellent in art, and grow ashamed of old nick-names 
and old ignorance, and above all a sort of blockhead in- 
gratitude towards that little “‘woodew ‘friend, ’ that: has 
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done more towards lightening the hearts of European 
mankind, and making them kind and » than amy one 
other thing ever invented and put rent tn in any one 
way, by the ingenuity of man. We must here cut short 
this harmonious train of thought, by observing that our 
orchestras are rapidly improving, and that, happily for us 
all, there is a rising emulation in the young and industrious 
world to rival the great talents of such masters of this art 
as Baillot, Rode, Sphor, and De Beriot, (not to mention 
fifty others of great note) the inimitable Paganini—who is 
about to tickle us into exstacies for the second time; and 
create, let us hope, an hundred other young Coopers,— 
that we may no longer rely alone on foreign talent, for 
what may be just as aptly and as effectually cultivated 
among ourselves. 

The Golden Calf, now acting at the New Strand The- 
atre was intended for representation at the Haymarket ; 
but there is no reason to believe (as has been asserted), 
that Mr W. Farren was the cause of its non-acceptance. 
Weare credibly informed that that gentleman never saw 
the M. S. 

As there is a prejudice existing that minor theatres 
cannot represent comedies, we contrast the cast made at 
the Strand, against the one intended at the Haymarket :— 
New Strand. Haymarket. 

Abbott Cooper 
Perr Webster 
Willams W. Farren 
W. L. Rede J. Vining 
Forrester Brindal 

Keeley Harley 

Selby Yarnold 

Doyne J. Cooper 

Andrews Strickland 

Mrs Waylett + Miss Taylor 
Miss Dix Mrs Ashton 
Mrs Garrick Mrs Glover. 


Mountney - 
Pinchheck - 
Chrystal. « 
Lord Tares - 
Echo - 

Ra 3 a 
ra < 
Smith - - 


Al a 

Bhs Mewatecy 
Clary “- + 
Mrs Pinchbech - 


Pacanini.—M. Laporte has engaged this celebrated 
violinist to perform at Covent Garden Theatre on four 
nights, the first of which is to-morrow. These Concerts 
are to be at play-house prices. 


The Hunchbach is to be performed on Friday at the 
Queen’s Theatre for the benefit of Mr Marston, an actor 
of merit, Mrs Hooper is to perform Julia, and Mr 
Marston Master Walter. On this oceasion the Messrs 
Rede are to appear, the one as Megrim in Blue Devils, 
the other as the imitator of a great many popular actors. 





MISCELLANIES. 


Srares or Soctery.—When society is composed of a 
few very rich people, and a multitude very poor, the least 
saving of all is made. The rich only can save in such a 
case, and they do not perceive a sufficient motive for 
doing so. They reckon on always being rich, and do not 
see why they should not enjoy their wealth to the utmost, 
year by year. When society is composed of a few mode- 
rately rich, and many sufficiently supplied with necessaries, 
there is a much better chance of an accumulation of capi- 
tal, since the majority of the ae have then a hope 
of raising their children to the rank of the moderately 
rich. They are free from the recklessness of the miserably 
poor, and from the thoughtless éxtravagunce of the poss- 
essors of over-grown wealth.—Weal and Wve in Garveloch. 








Warerinc Piaces 1x THE Firrsenta Century — 

Baden, the well-known and much frequented watering- 
place, has been long celebrated... The following account 
of it in the fifteenth century is interesting. Those war- 
riors who would while away the interval between: one 
campaign and another agreeably, betook themselves to 
Baden in Aargau. Here in a narrow valley, where the 
Limmat flows through its rocky bed, are hot. springs of 
highly medicinal properties. Hither, to the numerous 
houses of public entertainment, resorted prelates, abbots, 
monks, nuns, soldiers, statesmen, and all sorts of artificers, 
As in our fashionable watering places, most of the visitors 
merely sought to dissipate ennui, enjoy life, and pursue 
pears. The baths were most crowded at an early 
our in the morning, and those who did not bathe 
resorted thither to see acquaintances, with whom they 
could hold conversation from the galleries round the 
bath-rooms, while the bathers played at various games, 
or ate from floating tables. Lovely females did not 
disdain to sue for alms from the gallery loungers, who 
threw down coins of small amount, to enjoy the ensuing 
scramble. Flowers were strewn on the surface of the 
water, and the vaulted roof rang with music, vocal and 
instrumental. Towards noon the company sallied forth 
to the meadows in the neighbourhood, acquaintances 
were easily made, and strangers soon became familiar. 
The pleasures of the table were followed by jovial pledges 
in swift succession, till fife and drum summoned to the 
dance. Now fell the last barriers of reserve and decorum ; 
and it is time to drop a veil over the scene. But what horror 
seized the dissolute crowd when intelligence suddenly 
reached 'them that the plague was spreading its ravages over 
the land! Instant flight to the farthest mountain-recesses 
hardly baffled contagion; youth and strength afforded 
no security; even love and friendship yielded to the uni- 
versal panic, and the sitk were left to die without consola- 
tion or attendance. The wrath of God was traced in this 
visitation ; the churches filled with penitent and penance- 
performing sinners, and pilgrimages were made with all 
contrition and humility. Yet scarcely had the scourge 
ceased to be felt, when the old mode of life was resumed 
as eagerly as ever.—/ardner’s Cyclopedia. History of 
Switzerland. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We shall keep Zero’s request in mind. 

To S.W.H_ Certainly; and for anywhere else. We were not 
aware of what he states, but intended ascertaining how the 
fact stood, The part omitted was not only not objectionable, 
but was very proper. We are afraid the case in question is in- 
curable. and therefore we listened to suggestions of convenience 
in not alluding to it. 
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in a few Days, 


THHh GOLDEN CALP. 
By Mr JERROLD. 
As now Performing at the New Strand Theatre. 
Also, 8vo. price 2s. stitched, 
Theatrical Bmancipation, and the Rights of 
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